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Will their kind ever need on<

An almshouse near New York,
Francis X. Bushman and Beverly

who have been playing tennis, stop
a moment to ponder upon i

THE unfortunate situation of Miss
Rose Coghlan, who has been one

of the best known figures on the
American stage, and who has come to a

period of suffering for the need of money,
has caused a great many observers of the
trend of "human events" to wonder what
sort of circumstance it is that leads stars
of the theatrical world to the edge of the
poorhouse lawn. Most especially is it wonderedwhether or not the young ladies and
gentlemen of the film world who are now

enjoying such fabulous salaries and all the
magnificence of luxuries that hark back to
the days of Babylon will eventually have
to have a sort of "film star poorhouse" of
their own.

On Staten Island, in New York's harbor,
there is a very beautiful little estate, with
wide, sweeping lawns, charmingly landscapedgardens, trees and flower bushes.
which, despite its attractive exterior, is, afterall, just a theatrical poorhouse. It is
a home for stage folk who have come to
the end of their active careers and who
find themselves penniless. It is a home
conducted by the theatrical world itself.
And there are none who can say tha£ the
players who move in the footlight world
are not generous to their own and sympatheticto those who are in distress.
On the "guest register" at the stage people'shome are many names which not so

many years ago were names to conjure
with. Some were blazoned on billboards
across the country. Some achieved the distinctionof being entertained and feted by
royalty in Great Britain and on the continent.
Of course the majority of these old peoplein their day earned those enormous

salaries which always have been one of the
spectacular embellishments of the theatricalworld. Miss Coghlan, for example.
who has not, however, found It necessary
to go to Staten Island.was known to be
one of the highest salaried actresses of the
last generation. There are many reasons
why she is almost penniless to-day. They
aro the reasons that have intimately to do
with the personal circumstances which
have governed her career. They make a
drama, of course. In every spectacular
»ne mere is a drama, with its changing
climaxes and its thrilling sequences. Only
Miss Coghlan herself could reveal the secretof her present distress.
But it is interesting to speculate uponthe mystery of the future as it will affect

these newer lights of the theatrical world,
which may be spoken of generally as "our
film stars." There still is something new,
something mysterious and unknown, about
the foremost players in the cinema. We
are constantly wondering at them, our
attention is constantly attracted to them.
And there are moBt clearly drawn signs
that these young ladies and gentlemen of
the film world are most profligate with
the weekly fortunes which filter Into their
hands as the result of their popularity
with the public.
The time for a poorhouse solely for

cinema stars hrfs not yet arrived. Thero
is no old generation of these. The films
are still so new that, their first celebrities
still are well within their working days. In
another ten years, though, some of those
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whose names

have been flashed
around the world V
in the electric ^

lights that glitter
so brightly before '

the film theaters
will have reached
the age when they
will no longer be Mi" Murray, '

received by the her
her pluml"casting dlrec- . , Mae Dutch, v

tor8 " Some of salaries, I
them even nowi.
are playing minor
parts.filling in with groups, or impel
sonatlng gentle old ladies and eccentri
elderly men. In their youth they wer

stars, and their field was romanc<
x>ow iney nave Decome ctatners ant
mothers" In their characterizations, am

the scope of their abilities is that of pa
rental sentiment only. Fathers and moth
ers on the screen draw but little pay
The soreen does not associate romanci
with age. And it is romance only thai
commands huge salaries.

It was but a few years ago. for example
that the most prominent masculine stai
of the "movies" was the handsome, deb
onair and dashing Maurice Costello. Whc
is there who attended the cinema theaters
when the price of admission was seldom
higher than fifteen cents who does no<
remember this hero of a thousand thrillingphotoplays? The popularity of i
Fairbanks, a Reld or even a Chaplin o!
to-day is as nothing compared to the fams
of Maurice Costello when, as the old song
would say, "he was in his prime,"
The earnings of this star, when he was

n sini, are sun iraniuonai. it was said
of him that no theatrical celebrity ever
hnd earned such a aalary. Each yeai
when his contracts expired film makers
vied with each other In their Inducements
to him to join their forces. The prosperity
of many of the firmly established producingcompanies to-day was founded upon
their profits from the making of those
early Costello film dramas.

.lust the other day a rather nondescript,
somewhat pathetic little figure, still spruce
and debonair, however, was noticed leaning
over the last seats In a rather small film
theater, Interestedly watching the silent
play of the drama on the screen. The pic-
ture being shown was one of those that
had been dug out of the past.a sentimentaland romantic episode of the West
in which Maurice Costello had been the
stnr. And the somewhat forlorn looking
figure leaning over the seats was that of
Costello himself.

Costello still is an active drawing card
iu the theutricul world. The iucldent of
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A scene in the
j Actors' Home ii

Staten Island.
The old man is *
D. W. Griffith, ABH

3 who was one of ItHPl
the well known
tragedians of

other days. All ^
shown in the"
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the little theater is mentioned only that
it may emphasize the contrast. Costello
returned to vaudeville, whence he came

to adorn the film world. His ability
to do this is fortunate. Few others have
the same opportunity.

Another star of Costello's day was the
famous John Runny, who was far more

popular as a comedian than any who rei^n
to-day. Bunny was rich hs well as beloved.
Throughout the country theaters were
named for him. A beautiful country estate
was his relaxation. During the earlier
i;nnuun in urn iiiuie no pui. away a smnn
farm In the West, which he declared was
to he his retreat when old age should
come. When Flunny signed new contracts
with film producers the amount of his
salary was an Item of important news
among those who were Interested In the
various phases of the motion picture industryof that day. There seemed to be no
limit to his progress toward a weekly pay
envelope of enormous proportions.
Suddenly this gentle riatured comedian
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died. There was a will and an estate. But
they had to do only with a few dollars.
He left scarcely enough to guard his widow
from serious inconveniences. No charge
of profligacy could have been brought
against him. He did not live as do many
of the picture stars of to-day. He was

associated with no revels, no spectacular
tours about the world, no large fleet of
multicolored automobiles. Nor any of the
other rather pathetic extravagances to
which so many Aim stars commit themselves.
Another similar instance was that of the

unfortunate Olive Thomas, whose tragic
death in Paris still is somewhat of a mystery,with its suggestions of suicide. Miss
Thomas, who was on£ of the foremost stars
of her time, and whose name outside the
theatre drew hundreds of thousands every
day to see her "latest production," was a
familiar figure in New York's Fifth and
Park avenues, where almost every day she
was to hp sppn dashing about in expensive
automobiles of foreign make with liveried
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chauffeurs and footmen. Her furs and to
Jewels were one of the sensations of the w'>
"ltialto." Periodically she flitted away to <',a

moEurope wiiii rallnm »r tdmlati la hatr_ . ""
n s

train, and abroad her passage was some- fit
thing of the procession of an Empress, pos
When she died she left only her automobiles, ^
her furs and her jewels. And even these th,°adn
were mortgaged and had to he sold at co.
auction. cen

JuBt the other day it was noted in the moi

news that Miss Mae Busch, who, while not l)nn
one of the foremost stars, has enjoyed most yon
generous salaries for some time, and whose J)n1'
name has beer, associated with some of the "®°
most successful of the later film mas- K°°
terpieces, had been compelled to resort to ^nr
bankruptcy proceedings. Her estate, as BPe'
she Hated it, amounted virtually to nothing. Bh0
Her creditors were modiates and tailors A
and she had not been able to pay them, abo
Undoubtedly Miss Busch earned during the mis
last few years of her prominence much poo
more than $150,000. our
One of the most spectacular of the rotnan- old
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c stars of the film world now prominently
ifore the public is the vivacious Mae
urray. Miss Murray's career, like herself,
is been most spectacular. It frequently
is been said that, despite the claims of
any other stars. Miss Murray's income
is consistently been larger than the marifvnf thom T* urnll Ko fnlran

anted that her weekly pay envelope inudesa figure close to $3,500. And it might
rther be accepted as a certainty that
ere are contract^ which guarantee that
Is pay envelope will materialize each
sek for at least a year or two. Mlsa
urray has no family responsibilities, she
is often told her friends. And in addiin,there is a most successful husband
lose wages also may be estimated at alostthe same figure as those of his wife.
Just a short time ago Miss Murray atactedattention by appearing in court
defend a suit brought against her by a

umber, who declared that he had been
lable to collect from her the two or

ree hundred dbllars he had charged for
stalline somo of tho IuxuHps of Misn

array's bath.
It was then disclosed that Miss Murray
the happy mistress of an apartentwhich includes such items as Roman

irdens, Italian suites and indoor landapes.allmere features of an apartment
hich nestles away in one of New York's
artment houses.
Miss Murray contended, of course, in
>r defense to the plumber's suit that it
as not that she could not pay, but that
e would not. And so that must be right,
iss Murray may be accepted, however,
the example of a class. And will they
me day have to have a poorhouse ol
eir own?
Francis X. Bushman still is a tradition
the film world. Especially noted as be-

g "the handsomest man," he also was a

jst convincing interpreter of romantic
lema roles. He was, in fact, for many
nrs the one supreme matinee idol of
s film fans. His versatility seemed to
ow no limitations. From the chaparral
the Wyoming cowboy riding fast and

rious across the plains to the rescue of
b cowpuncher's fair daughter he passed
th delightful ease into the habiliments
Romeo and stood gracefully below the
Icony on which was borne his entranclJuliet. And those who thrilled at his
srboy brushed away tears at his tragic
ish as Romeo. It made no difference
lat the subject. It was Francis X. Bushinthe great throngs clamored to see.
id these same throngs never rememred,or if they did they did not care,
it their hero had been not so long beea promising grocer's clerk,
rhe whilom grocer's boy moved into
e of the most magnificent estates in the
Istocratic suburbs of Bal^more. Out
yond the lawn was a roomy stable.
lere high bred norses were quartered.
. Bushman had long looked forward to

the time when he might
have a "racing string" of
his own. Close by was the
spacious stone garage in

^ which Mr. Bushman's town
I car, his touring car, his
I roadster and his racer were

I kept, always spick and" span
I and ready to answer whatVIever might be their master's

^ whim of the moment. It was

1^ said by some one then that
;i there were more servants on
i tne Husnman estate tnan

Mg there had been clerks in all
W the grocery stores in the

Bushman native town.
H Not so long ago an aucHtloneer disposed to haggling,

bartering buyers the furnl
ture, rugs, paintings and
other effects of Mr. BushBman's home. Marvelous vases.

I which had been imported for
him from France and which

I had cost thousands of dollars
B each, were sold for the song

that is sung by a five dollar
B bill. Almost marvelous rugs
B from Persian looms, brought
I to this country for Mr. Bushiman by agents sent abroad,

were sold for the smallest
fraction of their original coBt.

.fllftt whv thia anlo urau
y ' "~

held, why Mr. Bushman found
it necessary or advisable

sell at such great loss the furnishings
ich had made his home so lavishly
borate, is not disclosed. He still is
st active In the theater and still remains
tar. Perhaps he wished merely to outhishome anew.but this hardly seems
sible.
ulte recently it was disclosed that even
foremost star of to-day has what his

olrers think a most meager hank acnt.This Is Charles Chaplin, who retlyadmitted to an interviewer that the
it of hia estate was represented by hla
k balance, and that after all these
rs of hia prominence and aucceas this
ince at that time reached only $350,000.
you see," said Mr. Chaplin, "I have

d renson to worry about my old age.
1 that explains why I nm not such a
ctacular spendthrift as many think 1
uld be."
nd if "Charlie" Chaplin Is worrying
ut his old age, certainly it Is persibleto wonder how spacious a
rhouse it will require for the prosperfilmatara of to-day when their dreaded
age comes along.
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